
I MYSTERY i
OF THE

i MEDORAI
; Daring Captain Thwarts ;

Designs of His Pirati¬
cal Crew

By STEPHEN RUDOLPHE

. i The rusty little freight atearner Me-

«on bobbed tubblly la a rising sea.

On every quarter stretched the Car¬

ibbean, Its calm blue face changing
to ngly gray green as ominous dark
clouds raced up from the horizon. It

did not need a land lubber's glance
at the falling barometer to Inform the

Solitary passenger that a gale was

brewing.
; I was the solitary passenger. My
Qrm had sent me to Trinidad Island
to Install some new machinery at one

at the big sugar estates, and tlie steam¬
er on which 1 bad sailed from New
York had paused at a Cuban port of
call. 1 had gone ashore and been left
behind. Through the courtesy of busi¬
ness friends and part owners In the
Medora It was learned that the Jitpe
freighter was about to clear for Port
of Spain, and despite the protests of the
peppery little captain I sailed as a pas¬
senger In the wake of my own steamer.

Plainly 1 was an unwelcome guest.
The captain ignored t me. The two
(nates scowled upon me and whispered
darkly together. The crew of four vil¬
lainous looking blacks grinned savage¬
ly when I appeared on deck. The
Bcotch engineer patronized me and
smoked my cigars.
t Because of their hostile attitude to¬
ward me I came to the conclusion that
there was some mystery about this
voyage of the Medora. and I idly
Sought for some clew to Its solution.
It so happened that I bnd not to search
ffrr. The solution was to be thrust
upon me In the most unwelcome and
unsuspected manner.
Now the Medora. In llgbt ballast, pro¬

ceeded to toss giddily on her south¬
ward-way. and I watched the rise and
^ftlll of her bow with anxious eyes.
Z^andsman as I was. 1 scented the
coming storm and I dreaded It
Captain Sayles trotted post me. bis

Uttle nutcracker face wrinkled in Its
habitual frown, his grizzled mustache
twisted fiercely upward In two points.

Se squirted tobacco Juice perilously
ase to my ..white yachting shoes in

mute but contemptuous recognition of
liijy presence, although be never glanc¬
ed at me.
When the captain had disappeared

the first mate slouched past.
"Good afternoon, Blake," I said

cheerfully.
"'Noon," he returned morosely.
"Looks like a huttcana"

. "Nothing doing," he said contrnrily.
Be stopped short, bent a hand over bis
eyes and squinted ahead. Bells were

Jtnglng below in the engine room, and
the horizon line was changing.
. "We're putting back," I rejoiced.
f; "Putting back, eh? Ill see about
Jhat!" muttered the mate, and he can¬

tered forward In the wake of the cap¬
tain.
Par to the northeast I could see the

hazy blue coast of Cuba lifting above

¦me SECOND MATE SPRANG INTO THE BOAT.
"COU ON LABS," UK YErXKB.

we horizon, bat every now and then It
was blotted out by tlie mountainous
Waves.
The gale arrived without farther

warning.
With a 'whistling shriek of rage the

Winds ripped loose and sent the little
fteamer careening over the oily sen.

Great churning waves slapped the
(leaving sides of the Medorn, and
smothering volleys of foam broke on

the deck's. There wns nn ominous
greenish glare on sen and sky.

I tore open the door of the compan-
lcmway. and the wind slammed it be¬
hind me. catapulting me neatly down
the brass bound steps to the oilcloth of
Oie cabin floor, where I slid helplessly
to and fro with every slant of the ship

JThe throb of the cngtftps was stilled,
and I heard the rush of running feet
on deck and the muffled cries of men.

Ttaere_was u smothering dampness of
V
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they^reabnndonlng the Medora
was caught like a rat In a traP- The

next time I coasted to the foot of the
stairs I caught the lower one and
climbed up. I fairly tumbled through
the door and gained the deck.
Captain and crew were In a strug¬

gling group around a solitary boat

swinging at the port davits. 1 ur
astern the romninlng three boats float¬
ed bottom upward. All around us .

the dark fury of the storm, and straight
ahead loomed the large bulk of a palm
covered Island. Between us and a safe
harbor there ran a hungry, snarling,
white toothed reef with one narrow

°Ttook In the scene at a glance.land,
sea. sky and the deck of the steamer,
where two opposing forces met. on

one side the ugly mates "nd mutinous
black crew and ranged against them
the fiery little captain and the hulking
engineer. Sandy McAIpin.
"If the old tub's going down give

us the money." threatened Blake, flour¬
ishing an Iron bar.
"Have your choice.stay hero and

sink with the money or take the boat
and cast off!" screamed Captain Sayles.
The mutineers hesitated. The whee

was lashed, and the gale was driving
the Medora straight toward the ugly
reefi I'echap* they were thinking that
If the Med'ora broke on the reef they
would still have a chance at whatever
treasure they had In view. Of it I had
no inkling.

_A large wave came hurtling along,
and the second mate sprang Into the
boat "Come on. lads," be yelled.
"We'll come back and get the money
when the sea goes down."
With one accord lils mutes followed

him Into the boat and lowered awSff.
The chains swung free again as the
boat rode on the crest of a wave and
disappeared in the tumult of water.
"Aha!" yelped Captain Snyles. slant¬

ing a cold blue eye in my direction.
"Why didn't you go "1°^K too? Dont
you know we're sinking?"

"'I'll take a chance with you," I said
gruffly, and I knew it was a long
chance, because I couldn't swim a

stroke.
Without further parley Captain

Sayles leaped up the ladder to the
wheelhouse and grasped the wheel.
The Medora was headed toward the
opening in the reef. It struck mo then
that, no matter"where the Medora was

wrecked, the mutineers might reach
her unless she sank to the bottom.
There her mysterious treasure would
be lost to all.

. ,Sandy came running from below.
¦All ready!" he sang out. "I'll stand
by with a line!"
"Raft?" roared the captain.
"Aye: come, lubber," said Sandy to

me, and I Vent
Another Ave minutes and the Medora

shot through the opening in the reef
into water churned into froth by the
cale. Through-smoky spume lifted by
her bow 1 caught a glimpse of laud
edged with a mangrove swamp. Just
then Sandy rushed mo over the side
on to the teetering raft. As we broke
away from the steamer I saw the cap¬
tain's weather beaten face at the rail
and a lump rose in my throat.
"Can't he come with us? I protest¬

ed angrily-
. ,,

"Stow that." growled Sandy, bending
to the single oar. "The captain '11 be
knowin* what he's aboot-"

I watched the Medora as we drew
away from her. Little by little she
was settling In the water. The waves

washed her main deck, splashed the
cabin windows, and then, as if tired
of playing with its victim, the sea sent
a heavy swell Into the hnrbor and
pushed the tired little steamer down
under the waves.
The captain leaped wide as the ves¬

sel swirled down, a wet Uno whistled
toward him from Sandy's hand, he
caught it deftly, and I helped Sandy
pull the plucky little fellow aboard. I

held ray pocket flask to his blue lips.
and he "growled thanks.

. _ ^"When I turned my head the Medora
had vanished and the raft to which we

clung was spinning about In the whirl¬
pool of her suction. All at once wind
and waves sent up heaving shoreward
among the mangroves. Abandoning
the raft, we floundered through the
swamp among Hie tangled rod* and
circled to the left, where we found a

crescent or snowy beach washed wit»
creaming . omlH-rs. it was good to be

upou laud <>i«ce more.
¦en down on the sand

proof box tobacco, matches and a pfpe.
Sandy and I produced our on pipes,
und soon we were comforted In clouds
of smoke that whipped to and fro In
the wind.
"Dp you know where we are, cap¬

tain?" I asked presently.
"Palm Island." he said shortly.
Sandy laughed. "Captain's knawin*

It weel enough, lubber. It's back here
he lives." He pointed a thumb toward
the Juugle clad hill behind us.

"Then this is a familiar harbor?" I
questioned, for I was puzzled at tho
loss of the Medora within this com¬

paratively safe harbor. Sayles could
have benched the vessel, but of course
lie could not help her sinking. Un¬
doubtedly he was trying to beach her
when she foundered. Probably she
leaked like a sieve. Still the careless
-inconcern.nay. relief.with which cap¬
tain and engineer viewed the loss of
the steamer excited my curiosity.
"You must know this harbor like a

hook," I Insisted.
Before the captain could reply a

heavy step grated on the sand and a

tall, gaunt framed woman, her arms

loaded with driftwood, stared at us

with hard, round eyes. Under her
steady gaze 1 fancied the captain
shrank to smaller proportions. I would

hardly have been surprised had be
vanished altogether, absorbed In the
angry fire of her glance.

"Hello, .Elsie," he said meekly
enough.
"Well. Charlie Sayles," she. broke

forth at last, "what are you doing
here, laying off like a lord or a high
duke? I thought you'd cleared for
Port of Spain."
"We're wrecked, Mrs. Sables," put in

Sandy politely.
"Wrecked, is it?" Her eyes searched

our faces In growing incredulity.
"Aye, Elsie," said the captain sudly.
"Where's the Medora?" she demand¬

ed, dropping the wood with a crash.
Captain Sayles pointed the stem of

his pipe toward the harbor. "She lies
down under there."

"I'd be proud to say it. Charlie
Sayles! Wrecked In your own port.
a pretty pair of sailormen ye be! What
have you to say. Sandy McAIpin?" She
whirled upon the Scotchman.
"She went doon," replied Sandy.
"And the crew?"
"They mutinied, and the pirates es¬

caped with the one boat left They're
hangin* aroond like sharks noo, waitin"
for". He shot a glance at me and
stopped. .

"And the bags of cold money ye was
trusted to take to Trinidad to pay off
the sugar bauds?" persisted tho wo¬
man.
"Went doon with the Medora."
"Footer muttered the woman bitter¬

ly as she turned seaward. She stood
looking out over the gray water, and

"WE'KX WRECKED, MRS. SA.YX.ES." PUT IK
BANDY POLITKUr.

I saw her hard eyes were dripping f
tears. Suddenly she brushed a haud !
across her wet lids. Then she gazed I
intently at the spot where the Medora
bad gone down. The waves were rock- I

ebtnetmnc Black for * moment Than
itdlsappearedln the foamy wash.
"The Medora's smokestack!" I ex¬

claimed.
Elsie turned to her husband. "Char¬

lie. she's sitting on the mad hank."
"Aye," ha returned calmly.
"We aimed to set her right there."

added Sandy proudly. "After that pi¬
rate crew mutinied and tried to get
avray with the money in the hurricane
I drawed the fires, and the captain
here opened the sea cocks. and"-he
chuckled."the Medora dipped her bow
and went dooa below. There she sits

like the lady ike Is on bar mad hank,
taking cam of the money till we can

get the wreckers here and pomp her
out and hrtng^her up safe und soond.
Twas the captain's idee, and he'll be
gettln' mmetUne oot of it all," he add¬
ed diplomatically
JdCrs. Sayles dropped her gannt fnftae

on the sand beside her little husband
and hugged him In a crushing em¬

brace.' "There's no man like him. San¬
dy!" she triumphed.
"Ye canna beat him.** assented

Sandy.
"Belay there, woman!" roared the

embarrassed captain.
I moved to the water's edge and re¬

viewed the events of the day. The
half submerged' smokestack showed
plainly now. X had never heard of
such an unseamanllke proceeding, but
it liad required courage.
Although highly scandalized at the

remarkable maneuver executed by the
captain and engineer of the Medora to

preserve tier golden freight. I could
not help lattRhtog until from very ex¬

haustion I sank upon the sand. "

Suddenly the captain'* voice rasped
on my ear.!
"Crylnp:. Kibber?" he asked dryly.
1 turned and wrung his borny little

hand. "Captain, you're -n wonder-a
living wonder!"
"Humph!" snorted the captain.- hot

away back In bin hard little blue eye
I caught an answering twinkle.
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RAGES SCHEDULED

For the Central West Virginia
Fair at Clarksburg Sept.

1, 2, 3 and 4.

With six bl£ stake races for purses
of $1,000 each and other big money

events to complete a varied and in¬

teresting program throughout the

four days of the meeting, the speed
program will be a capital feature of

the Central West Virginia Fair to be

held Monday," Tuesday, "Wednesday
and Thursday,' September 1, 2, 3 and

4 on the big exposition grounds In

this city.
The Central West Virginia Fair la

a member of the celebrated' Lake Erie

Trotting Circuit, which la known aa

the king of the half nailers, and

through this member8hip many of the

most noted racers on the North Amer¬

ican continent will be brought to the

fair. The circuit affords seventeen
weeks of continuous racing of the bet¬

ter class In a string of progressive
cities. The Central "West Virginia
Fair precedes the Wheeling and fol¬

lows the North Randall fair at Con-

neaut Lake, Pa.
All the stake races have closed with

big lists of noted horses entered but

there are nine other attractive events,
which will remain open until 11 p. m.,

August 27. H. E. Cork Is the speed
secretary and his postofUce address
Is Box 581, Clarksburg, W Va. All

the harness races will be governed by
rules of the National Trotting Assoc¬

iation, of which the Central "West Vir¬

ginia Fair is a member, and the run¬

ning events Will conform to the Amer¬

ican Running Rules. The speed pro¬

gram is as follows:
Monday, rubor Day, September 1.

No. 1.2:25 Trot. (Closed)
Purse *1,000

No. 2.2:15 Pace, (Closed)
Purse 1,000

No.. 3.2:2W Trot, Purse 400

No. 4.2.10 Pace, Purse 400

Tuesday, September S.
No. 5.2:19 Pao^, (Closed)
Purse $1,000

No. 6.Free-for-all Pace 500

No. 7.2:17 Trot 400

No. 8.2:24 Trot 400

"Wednesday, September S.

No. 9.2:17 Pace. (Closed)
Purse 1 $1,000

No. 10.2:25 Pace, (Closed)
Purse 1.000

No: 11.2:13 Pace, Purse 400

No. 12.2:15 Trot, Purse 400

Thursday, September 4.
No. 13.2:19 Trot, (Closed)

PurBe $1,000
No. 14.2.18 Pace, Purse 400
No. 15.2:22 Pace, Purse 400

8leep Is First Nececslty.
A very frequent cause of nervous¬

ness in many persons is loss of sleep.
It gives rise to headaches and neural¬
gia, and is mainly responsible for
other distressing ailments. The man

or woman whose sleep is unduly dis¬
turbed as the result of heavy mental
work, by night watching at the bed¬
side of the sick or through irregular
hours of employment, should endeavor
to secure a little refreshing sleep
whenever possible In order to make
np for the loss sustained. For not
only will headaches and other ail¬
ment!* develop from sleeplessness, but
tjie nervous system will soon become
considerably deranged as a conse-

On Wednesday
afternodn the Daily

t

Telegram Will issue
a special K. of P.
edition, o n fourth
page of pPhich the
Parsons Souders
Co. WilthaOe an in¬
teresting article on
"tfhat the rtomen
Will Wear this fall91
or a forecast o f
Autumn fashions.

Isaac H. McMichaeL
Tsaac H. McMichael. ths former

chief page of the house of repre¬
sentatives, und more lately an ele¬
vator conductor in the house office j
building1, accuses Congressman
James T. McDermott, the labor rep- j
resentative of the Chicago stock-
yards district, o! -working with Col-
onel Martin Mulhall and the Na-
tional Association of Manufacturers
to defeat tariff legislation and of
getting $7,600 from the Washington
pawnbrokers for his efforts to de¬
feat the "loan shark bill" in the
house.

McMichail is said to be receiving
$75 a month from a New Vork news¬

paper for writing the story of his
twenty years' service as a , capito!
employe.

Good Air in the House.
Clean air in the house is aa much a

necessity to health as clean water,
and. inasmuch as a considerable por¬
tion of the air in the house rises from
the cellar, tho cellar must be aB clean
and pure as It is desired that the
house atmosphere shall be. In the ab¬
sence of any ventilating system win¬
dows and doors must do the work of
bringing in and letting out the air. The
Impure air must escape to make room
for pure air. Open the windows at
the td|> as well at the bottom, tbe
warmer air at the top of the room will
thus pass cut. Keep one window on

the top floor open a little most of the
time to provide a general air-escape
(or the whole bouse. When airing bed¬
rooms -in the morning leave the cup¬
board door open. A sleeping room

used as a sitting room during the day
must be given a good airing before
bedtime. The bath room and the j
kitchen need special ventilation, and
the living room must be well aired
the last thing mt night/otherwise the
used-up air will makn its way through
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new autobusses
For the convenience of

out* out-of-town patrons we

are now operating automo¬
biles between all railroad
stations and the t-tol'e.

Patrons can take our now

Autobusses to and from
Pennsylvania Station, B.
O., Lake £rie "and Wabash
Stations \yithcut charge.
Stops wi}| also be made,

j both ways, at Wood and
Liberty (tin Liberty.)
Will stop on signal at cor¬

ner of Federal St. (6th St.)
and Penli Ave. or Federal
(6th St.) and Liberty.

I The Autobusses will run

all day, leaving the store 8 A.
M., and for the last trip, 5
P. M.

BOGSS & BUHL
FT..'- . PITTSBURGH. PA.

CLARKSBURG'S REPLY
Clarksburg; Accepts tlx* Kvldrnco ami

.Many Clarksburg Kcadrni Will
Profit By It.

Which is the more ¦weighty proof.
a. few words from a. Clarksburg resi¬
dent whom we know and respect, or

volumes froni jtrariger* in distant
towns? There can be only one reply.

J. H. Stephenson. »upt. Metxopoll-'
tan I.lfe Insurance Co., 306 Unci'ln
Ave., Clarksburg:, W. Va., says: "My
kidneys were disordered and caused
backache. L>«an'ji Kidney -Pills stop-
ped the aches and pain* and made ray
kidneys normal. Another of my fam¬

ily suffered a great deal from lamo
back and weak kidneys. Conn's Kid¬
ney Pills gave complete relief in this
case. A few yearn ago I publicly en-
doraed Doan's Kidney .Pills and I don't
hesitate to confirm that statement."

If your back aches.or your kidneys
.bother you. don't simply ask for a.' kid¬
ney remedy.ask distinctly for IJoan's
Kidney Pills, the same that Mr. Steph¬
enson had.the remedy back by home
testimony. 50c all stores. Foster-
Milburn Co., Props., Buffalo, N, Y..
Adertlsement. .

DOXT SPANK YOUR CHILDREN.
A little boy on a side street in

Clarksburg' nay* tie always counts on

getting a spanking every Monday, be¬
cause his mamma does the washing
and Is so tired and <ro»s she won't
overlook h£» pranks. No -wonder she
is tired and cross, bat it is hard on I
tthe 'boy. IT his mother would use Easy
Task soap she would. have her wash- j
in« on the line before S o'clock, toe- .

cause Easy Task soap does '

Kocxm 201 Second Floa*

Public
Room 211%

O. A. (Mm

SeOO&d Floor

Room til Third Floor

Prudential Life bnmnoe Oik,
Room S30 Fourth Floor

Rich
Room 427

Ooai Co.
Fourth Floor

Room (H
Coal Co.,

Sttth Floor

Room (10
G. v. GtaU, Jr.

Sixth Floor

Home Ian Oo.,

Room (44

Dr. B. A. Bin.
Fhy^rtin.

Sixth Floor

International life Iumaaoe Co.
Room# 201-293 Second Floor

Glcttalnus Tdegrtm Col,
Printers and Publishers,

| Pint Floor Main

Holmhoe A Uflcttf,
AffMtcrti

Room< SC1-3H Sixth

Harrioon Count/ KMIaal
Room, 243 Second

Hope Natural Gsa Co,.
Kooma 754 to 701 8«rr«*th

Metropolitan ZiTe Ionruto Oo.,
Bolt* 318 Third

¦ Dr. S. M.
Roozna 201-102

Nett * Lotus
AUomeyMt-Iaw, v

Room 207 i>*or*d Fli

8. Newman,
Ladiea' Tailor.

Boom (33-541.is Fifth Floor
II III

Owes* Bridge Oo^
Kootni 220-321 ThlrT Floor

Richards ConftmoUo i Oo,
CoxrcjractOfp.

[ Rooans S4 <$-64 E >4-644 BlxthFlOOI

Lewla M. Sutton
Special Acoat Mutual Ldfo Ina. Co.,

Uunnia* Flooa
,

Bui A Supply Co.,
Oil and Gaa Weil

Contractors' SnppUea.
| Room 422 Fourth Floor

8perry A Sperry,
Attorney-at-Iow,

Rooms 203-4 Baeond Floor

W. H. Taylor,

Room 422 Fourth Ho«

Ai K. Thom A Oo,
Roads

Room 428 Fourth Floos
t

.

Union Central Idfe Iniuranee Co.,
Room 141 Sixth Floor

________
.

Olandns West,
Coal, OD and Ou,

Room 31S Third F3oo»

Dr. 3. EL. WUaon,

Room 211H flaoond Flq«

R. R.

Room 20B

Dr. R. I>.

Rooms 312-21S Third Flow

West Virginia
Room C4> Kxth

Dr, J. P. McGi
Has Removed From

BaSding to

btsfritflr
Opposite Pbttoffiee

i .=aaac

Itoa't worry or
reading the ads.
you micht have
on last week's

in tbe


